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THE TULES.

toppright, 1185, by Preet Horle.

fie had never aeon & steamboat in Lis life,
Born and reared in one of the Weatern Torrl-
torles, far from a navigable river, ne had known
only the *dug ont " or onnoe as A means of con.
voyanon across the scant streams whone ford-
able waters madoaven those searcely a nocosslty,
The long narrow, hooted wagon, drawn by
swaylng oxen, known familiarly as a ** pralrie
schoonor.” In which he Journeyed across the
plains to California in ‘53, did not help his
eonception by that nautiral figure. And

when at Iast hie dropped upon the land
of promlse through one of the Southern
mountain  pheses, he halted all  uncon-

polonsly nupon the low banks of & great yellow
river amid a tangled brake of strange, reed-
like grasses that were unknown to him. The
rlver brosdening as (L debouched through many
channels into & lordly bay seemed to him the
nitima thule of his jonrneyings, Unyoking his
oxen on the edge of the luxnriant meadows
which lended with vearcely any line of demar-
katlon Into the great stream [tself, hie found the
prospect “good ' according to his lights and
prairinl expertences, and converting his halted
wagon Into n temporary cabin, he resolved to
rest here and “settley There was little diMm-
eulty In so doing. The eultivated cloar.
fngs he had passed wero few and far be-

tweeni; the Iand would be his by discov-
ery and occupation: his habits of lone-
liness and self-relinnce made him  inde-

yiendent of nelghbors. e took his firat meal in
his new solitnde under a spreading willow, but
so nenr his natural boundary that the waters
gurgled and ooxed in the reeds but a fow feet
from lim. 'Uhe sun sank, deepening the gold of
the river until it might have been the stream of
Pactolus (tself, Hot Martin Morse had no im-
agination; ho was not even a gold seeker: he
had simply obeyed the roving Instincts of the
frontier man in coming hither. The land was
virgin and unvocupled; it wnas his: he was
alone. These questions nettled, he smoked his
pipe with leas concern over his 3.000 milea’
transference of babitation than the man of
eitien who had moved Into A next street.
When the sun sank he rolled himself In his
blankets in the wazon bed and went to aleep.

But lie was presently awakened by somothlog
which st first he could not determine to ben
noise or an intangible senaation. Iv'was n deep
throhbing through the silence of the night; a
pulsation that seemed even to be communicated
to the rude bed whereon he lay. Am it came
nearor it separnted itself into a labored monot-
onous panting, continuous but distinct from an
equally monotonous but fainter beatlog of the
walers, as if the whole track of the river were
being coursed and trodden by & multitude of
swiftly tramping feet. A strange fesling took
possession of him, half of fear, balf of curious
expectation, It wns coming noarer. He rose,
leaped hurriedly from the wagon and ranto
the bank. Tho night was dark., At first he
saw nothing before him but the steel black sky
plerced with far-spaced, Irregularly scattered
stars. Thon thers seemed to be approaching
him from the left another and more symmetri-
cal constellation: a few red and blue stars high
sbove the river, with three comopact lines of
Iarger planctary lights fiashing toward him,
and apparently on his own level. It was almost
upon him; he involuntarily drew back as the
strange phenomonon swupt abreast of where he
stood, and resolved itsolf into o dark yet miry
bulk, whose vagueness, Lopped by enormous
itowers, was yet illuminated by those open
sguares of light that ho had taken for stars, but
which he saw now were brillinntly lit windows.
Thelr vivid rays shot through the reeds and
sent broad bands mcross the meadow, the sta-
tlonary wagon and the slumbering oxen. But
all this was nothing to the inner life they dis-
closed through 1ifted curtalns and open blinds—
whioch was the crowning revelation of this
strange and wonderful spectacle. Elegantly
dressed men and women moved through bril-
lantly lit and elaborately gilt saloons. Inone
a banquet seomed to be spread, served by white-
Jacketed nervants; In another were men, play-
ing carda aronnd marble-topped tables; In an-
other the light flashed back again from the
mirrors and glistening glasses and decantera of
B gorgeous refreshment saloon; in smaller open-
ings thers was the shy disclosure of daloty
white curtains and velvet lounges of more in-
timate apartmonts, Martin Morss stood en-
thralled and mystified. It was as If some
fnviaible Asmodeus had revealad to this
gimple frontler man a world of which he had
never dreamed. It was the world—a world of
which he knew nothing in his simple ruostic
havite and prof d Western [solati
fng by Lilm with the rush of an unknown planet.
In another moment it was gons; a shower of
sparks shot up fromn one of the towers and fell
all around him and then vanished even as he re.
membered the sot plece of Fourth of July fire-
works hiad vanished (n bis own roral town when
he was & boy. The darkneas fell with it too.
Butsuch was his ntter absorption and utter
breathless preoccupation that only a oold chill
recalled him to himself, and he found bhe was
standing mid-leg deep In the surge cast over the
low banks by th¥s passage of the first steamboat
he had aver neen!

He walted for It the next night, when it ap-
peared a littlo Intor from the ovposite direc-
tion, on its roturn trip. He watched it the next
night and the next. Hereafter ho never missed

ft—coming or gning—whatever the hard and
weary preoccuvations of his now and lonely
life. He felt he could not have slept without
poeing it go by. Oddly enough his interest and
desire dld not go further; oven had he the time
and y to apend In a &0 on the boat
and thus aoctlvely reallze the great world of
which be had only these rare glimpses, a cortain
proud, rustic shyness kept him from it. It was
wot his world, he ocould not face the snuba
that bis ignorance and inexperience would have
provoked, and he was dimly consclous, ss so
many of us are in our ignorance. that in ming-
ling with it he would simply lose tho easy priv-
fleges of alien eriticlsm. For there was muoch
that be did not undoerstand, sod some things
that grated upon his lonely Independenoce.

One nlght, » lighter one than those pravious,
bo liogered a little longer in the moonlight to

toh the phosph t wake of the retreat-

iog boat. Huddenly it struck him that there
waas a cortain {rrogular splashing in the water
quite different from the regular, dingonally
crossing surges that the boat swept upon the
bank. Tooking at it more intently he saw a
black object turning in the wator llke s por-
polse, and then the unmistakable uplifting of &
black arm In an upskilful swimmer's overhand
stroke. It was s estruggllog man. But it waa
aulckly evident that the current was too strong
and the turbulence of the shallow waler too
great for his eforts. Without a moment's
bealtation, clnd ns he was in oniy his
shirt and trousers, Morse atrode Into
the reeds thn next moment, and with a
cnll of warnlpg, was swimming toward the
now wildly struggllug figure. But from somo
unknown reason ns Morse approached him
noarer the man uttersd some Incoherent pro-
test nnd desporatoly turned sway, throwing off
Morse's extonded arm. Attributing this only to
the vaguo convulslons of a drowning nan,
Morse, n skilled swimmer, mansged to cluteh
his shoulder and propelled him at arm's length,
still struggling, apparently with aa much re-
Juctance as incapacity, toward the bank, As
tholr feet touched the reeds and slimy boltomn
tho mun's reslstance ceased and he Inpsed quite
listlesaly lo Morse's srme,  Half lHtng balf
drageing his burden, he succeeded at ‘.‘bl:
galning thostrip of mendow and depositod |

unconseious man heneath the willow tros, w

Lio ran to bis wagon for whiskey. 1

But to his suyprise on his return the man was
already sltting up apd wringing the water from
bisclothes, Hethensaw fordhe first time, by the
clearmoonlight, that the stranger was elegantly
dressed and of striking appearance, and wus
clearly a part of thut bright and fascinating
worlil Morse had been contemplating in Lins sol-

Hude. Ho eagerly touk the profersd Lin cup

and drank the wilskey, Then lin rose to his

feet, stnggered o few stens furward, and glanced
curiously aronnd him, st the wmotlonless wagon,
the few felled trees and evidence of * clearing,"

AwWeep-

aod the rude cabln of lugs und vauvas just be- ] balf subwerged biw.
’

ginning to rise from the ground s faw paces dis-
tant, and sald impatiently:

“IWhers the devil am 177

Moras healtated. Fe was unable to name the
locality of his dwelllng., He anawersd briefly:

“Un the riglit bank of the Bacramento,”

The stranger turned upon him a look of sus-
plelot not anmingled with resentment. “Oh!"
he sald with lronleal gravity, “and I suppose
that thie water you picked me out of waa the
Sacramento River. Thank yon!™

Morss with slow Weatern patience &xplained
that bie bad only settled there three weoks ago,
and tho placa had no name,

* What's your noareat town, then 7"

“Thar aln't any. Thar's & blacksmith's shop
and & grocery at the cross roads twenty miles
on, but it's got no name as I've heard on."

The strangee's look of suspiolon passed,
“Well," he sald in an imperative fashion, which,
however, seemed as much the result of hablt as
the oceasion, “ I want a horse and pretty d—d
quick, too,™

“ Haln't got any."”

“No horse? How dld you got to thisd—d
place 7"

Morse pointed to his slumbering oxen.

The etranger again ntared curlously at him,
After n pause he eald with a half.pitying, half.
humorons smile:

“ Plke—aren't you 1"

Whether Morse did or dld not Know thataiiis
eurrent California slang for a denizen of the
bucolic West implied a certaln contempt, he
replied simply:

“I'm from Pike county, Missourl.”

“Well," sald the stranger, resuming his Im-
patient manner, ** yon must bog or steal a horse
from your nelghbors.”

“Mhar ain't any neighbor nearer than fifteen
milea”

“Then send fifteen miles, d—n It}

clinging abirt and drew ont s
"”"guhe'ﬁ.'ﬁ}.lleh' hr‘ :‘.I:"* to Morse, ‘' Thera!

helt
thore's $260 In that, Now I wanta horse. Sabe '
“Thar ain't any one to send,” sald Morse

uletly.
a ’,;n‘m mean to say you are all alone here?"

Stop." He

And you fished me out—nall by yourself #*
“You'

nin examined him curlously.

The stranger
i ¥ atretched out his hand ana

Then he sudden
grasped hils companion's, -

**All right! If you can't send, | reckon [ can
manage to walk over there to-morrow,”

“Jwna goin' on to say,” said Morse simply,
“that if you'll lle by to-night 1'll start over at
sun up after puttin’ out the cattle, and feich
you back a horse afore noon."

“That's enough.” He, however, remalned
looking uurtnuulr at Morse, * Did you never
henr," hesald with a singular smile, * that it
was about the meanest kind of lnek that could
hurgcn to you to save w drownlng man #**

**No," eald Morse almply, * I reckon it orter
be the meanest if you didn't,"

" That depends upon the man yon save,” said
the stranger with the vame ambiguous smile,
* ant whether the saving him is only putting
things off. Look here,'” ho ed, with an ab-
rupt return to his imperative style, ** can't you
glve me somo dry clothes 7"

Moras brought him s pair of overalls and a
" hickory shirt,” wall worn, hur.:mellln‘nrung‘
Iy of o recent wash with coarse soap. The
stranger put them on while his companion
busied himself in collecting a pile of sticks and

y leaves.
* What's that for?' eaid the stranger sud-

l'lll'l.]‘z.
** A fire to dry your clothes."
The stranger calmly kicked the pile aslde.
“Not any fire to-nizht If I know it." he said
brusquely. Before Morse conld resent his
guickly changing moods he continued Inan-
other tone. drooping to an easy reclinlng posi.
tion beneath the tree. **Now tell me all about
yoursell, and what you're doing here."
Thus command Morss patlently repeatad
bis story from the time be had left his bhack-
woods eabin to his selection of the river bank
for a “location.” He pointed out the rich
guality of this alluvial bottom and Its adapt-
ability for the ralsing of stock, which he hoped
soon to mcquire. The stranger smiled grimly,
ralsed himeelf to s altting poaltion, and, taking
6 penknife from his damp clothes, began to
clean his nails in the bright moonlight—an oc-
cupntion which made the slmple Morse wander
wvaguely in his narratlon.
“*And you don't know that this d—d hole
will give vou chills and fever till.you’ll shake
yonreelf out of your boots?™ ;
Morse had lived before In agnish districts
and had ne fear,
**And you never heard that some night the
whole river will rise up and walk over you and
your cabin and your stock?’

“*Nn:; for I reckon to move my shauty fur-
ther back."
The man shut up his penknife with a click
and rose, *If you've got to get up at sunrise,
we'd hetter be turning in. 1 suppose you can
g-l;; me p?lre?lt hlm“uu?" i

orse  point to (10} . ar's a

on m: you kin lie

shake-down In the w
there," Nevertheless, he hesitated, and with
the Inconsequence und abruptness of a shy man
continued the provions conversatlon.
1 shouldn't like to move far away, for them
steamboats Is pow'ful kempany o' nights. [ -
never seed ono afore I kem here," and with the
inconsistency of a reser man, and without
a word of further preliminary, he lmunched
forth intd a confdential disclosure of his Intw
experiences. The stranger listened with asin-
gular interest and & quictly searching eye.
**Then yon were walching the bont very close-
R’ just now, when you saw me, What else
11" you see? Anything befors that—before
you saw me in the water?"
“No—the hoat had got well off before I anw

you at all."
“*Ah," sald the stranger. ‘*Well, I'm goin
to turn In,"* He Wllkl'dwﬁl the wagon, mnnm.eﬁ

it. and by the time that Mo-se had reached it
with his wet clothes, he was already wrapped
in the blankews, A moment later he seemed to
be In a profound slumber,

t waus only then, when his gnest was lyin
helplesaly at his mnrt'i‘. that he began to real-
Ize his strange experiences. The domination
of this mun n so complete that Morse,
although by nature Independent and self-re-
funt. had not permitted himself to question
s right, or to resent his rudenoss,  He had ne-
oo hils puest’s careless or premeditated si-
lenee rogardicg the rarticulars of his accldent
ns o matter of course, and had never dreamed
of questioning him. That it was & natural ac-
cldent of that great world so apart from his
own experiences he did not doubt, and thought
nn mors about it. The advent of the man him-
self was gn'nur to him than the causes which
brought him there, He was as yet quite un-
consclous of the t'nmlrlelo fascination this mys-
terlous stranger heid over him. but he found
himself nh:;:; pleased with evan the slight in-
terost he hnd displayed in his affuirs, nnd his
hand felt yet warm and tingling from his sud-
den soft hut ngm!vo wgrasp, ns A it hid been
a wuman's, There Is n alm‘uln Intuitlon of
friendship in some lonoly, self-abstracted na-
wures that is nearly akin to love at firat sight.
Even the andscities and insolence of this stran-
ger affectsd] Morse, as he mlcht ve been
touched and captivated by the coquetries or im-
porlousness of some bucolle virgin. And this
reserved and shy frontler man found himsel?
that nlght a!neflun, nand  hovering with aun
abushed timidity snd consclousness around
m wiigon thint sheltered his guest, au if he had

n & very Corydon watching he moonlit
couch of some slumbering Avinryllis,

He was off by doylight-—after hm‘inr placed
arude breakfast by the side if the still sleep-
lnr guest—and before midday he Lind returned
with & horse. When he handed the strungoer
his pouch, less the amount he had pald for the
horao, the man sald cortly:

"“’]ml.'sht.hlt. fu'i‘.'" i

“Your change, DA

The stranger regarded
smile, Thon replacing the pouch in Lils belt,
;m shonk Morse's hand again and mounted the

LOTEE,

“Hp your name's Martin Morse, Well—

~by. Morsey,""

Morse hesltated. A blush rosé o his dark

cheek.
“Youdidn't tell me your name," he said, *In

60 for the horse,**
im with a peenlinr

caRe
“In ¢ I'm wanted? Waell, you can cnll
e Capt. Jack."” He smiled, and. nodding hils

end, put spurs to his muostang nnd cantersd
BWRY,

Morse dld not do much work that day. fall-
Ing Into abstracted n and HUving over his
experiences f the previous night, until he fan-
cled he could almost see his strango guest
nﬁnlm The parrow strip of mendow was hsunt-
od by him. There was the tres under which
he lnd firat placed him, and lfn& was whers
io had secn him u!tl.!nln up in his dripping but
well-fitting clothes. In the rough gurments
e had worn and returned Ungered a new
soent of some delioats sonp overpowering the
strang alkall Asvor of his own, ¢ was early
by the river side, having o vaguo hove, e knew
not why, that he should sgain see him and
recognize him among the passengers. He
was wading out among the reeds in the faint
light of the rising moon, recalling the exact
spol where he had first seen the steanger. whon
he was snddenly startled h{ the rolling over
fn the water of somoe black objest tiat had
caught lwflmﬂ. the bank, but Lad heen dis-
lodged by his movemonts, ‘Tohis horror It bore

escinblance to his trst vislon of the
sreced lug night, But a second glance st the

1ol plos floating halr and Lloated outlino
“showed him that j'h'. wus i demd man, and of n
type wnd bulld far different from bis former

0T lon. ero wus i brulse upon hils matted
Yorehiond and wn snormous wourd Lo his throat
already wtlh bluoodless, white, and waxen.
CAN lnespl

fear game upon h‘,}m. nuot wt

, for e had been in
Tudlan massacres and had rese bodies mu-
tilated beyond recognition—but from some
moral dresd that strangely enough gulokened
and deepened with the far-off pant of the ud-

b
e sight of lrﬂ COr]

vinving stewmbont. Bearcely knowing why,
lie deageed the body hurricdly  sashore, con-
conling It In the reeds, as i wns dinposing
of the evidence of his own erime.  Then, to his
‘ prepostoraus torror, he notioed that the panting
of the steamilont and the beat of its ddies
** ua the vague tmlk epme In
e wave from the suddenly
arreatod wheels sent o surge Lke no enorsious
heartbeat pulsating through  the sedue that
The flushing of thres

“plowin
#lght, uutll »

werg

or fonr Ianterna on deck and the motionless line
of lights abrenst of him dazeled lis eyes, but
o knew that the low fringe of willows hid his
yotisn and wagon completely from view, .
vague mitrmur of volees from the deck was
snnddenly overridden by a shiarp order. and to
hin relief the slowly revolving wleels agnin
sent n pulsation through the water, and the
groat fabric moved slowly awny, A Ssehse of
rellef came over him, he knew not whﬁ. nnd
he wia conselotis that for thie first time he had
not cared to look ot the boat. "

When the moon roso lie again examined the
body, and took from (ta clothing a few articles
of identifleation and some ;nrrﬂl of farmality
and proclsion which he vigenely conjectured 1o
be some law papers from thelr semblance to
the phrasing of sheeiffs’ nnd electors’ notices
whicli lin hnd seen in the papers, e then
burisd the mrr-« in n shallow teench which he
dug by the Meht of the moon, He il ho
guestion of responsibility.  His ploneer train-
Inge lind not Included comners’ ingiests fu I
exporfence. In giving the body n spredy ant
secure burial from predatory animals he did
whint oue frontier man would do for anothier:
what he loped might be done for Wi 11 Dis
previous unnceanntable feelings rotirned ocei-
wlonally, it was not from that, ot rather
from some uneasiness in rogand (o his nte

west's posdlble feolings anil n regrot thist e
ﬁnd not been there at the finding of the bods.
That wonld In some wuay hnve explained his
own aceldent. he did not dounht,

Tie bont did tot V<low ap'' the next night,
but passel as usual, yet three or four ays
olnpspd befare he coulil look forward to its
coming with his old expravagant and hnlf-ex-
alted enrlusity, which whs his nenrest appronch
to Imagination, e was then able to exnmine
it more closely for the appearance of the nrnn.;

v, whom he now begnn to eall *'his friend
n his verbal communions with himself, but
whom he ¢id not seem destined again to dis-
cover, until one day, to his astogishment, &
eouple of fine horses were brought Vi his clear-
ing wy & stock drover,  They had been *‘ore
dered™ to be left there. In valn Morss exposti-
Iated and avestioned. “Vour name's Morse,
ain't i7" gald the drover with business brisgues
ness, *aml 1 reckon there aln’t no other man
o' that name around here?™ “No."' salil Morse,
SWoll, then, they're your's,' “Hut who sent
them?' insisted Morse, *What was his nume
anil where does He liver™ 1 don't know es 1
ans enlled upon to glve the pedigree of huyers,
snld the drover, dryly, “"but the horses is “Mor-
gun, you kin bet yonr lfe'" he grinned ns he
rode awny.

That Cnpt. Jack sent them. and that I was
a naturnl prelude to his again visiting him,
Morse did not doubt, and for a few duys he
Hved In that dream. Hut Capt. Jaek did not
come. ‘The andmals were of great sevice to
him In “rounding up' the stock he now easily
took in for pasturnge and saved him the neces.
sily of having n partner or i hired man.  The
filden that this superior gertleman In fine elothes
might ever appear to hine In the former eapie-
ity had even fiitted through his briln, but he
had relected it witha sigli.  But the kdea that
with luck and indusiry he himself might in
catirse of timo approximete to Capt. Jack™s evis
dent statlon did ocenr o hin, wd wis an
fneentive to envrgy. Yet It was guite dis-
tinct from the ondinary workingmnn's ambl-
tion of wealth nl state, Tt was only that it
micht make him more worthy of his friend.
The great worlil was stiil as it luul Aappeared to
him In o passing bost—n thing to wonder at—
1o be nbove .Ill'll{. toeritivise,

For all that he prospered in his oceupation,
But one doy ho wwoke with Tistless Hmbs and
feet that searcely cnrrled him throngh hils
dally labors, At night his Hatlessness changed
to netive piuin nnd o feverishness that seemed
to impel him towsred the fateful river, ns if his
one win in Ufe was toodrink up (s waters and
bathe in its yellow strenm.  But whenever he
seemed to attempt It strange drea wssalled
him of dead bodies nrising with swollen and
distorted lips to touch his own ns he strove (o
drluk. or nﬂ\l& mysterions guest batthng with
him in its eurrent, and driving him ashore,
Agaln when ho essayed to bathe hils parclied
and erackling Hmbs in ity flosd he would be
confrouted with the dazzling lights of the mo-
tionless stenmboat and the glare of stony cyes

untll he fled in almless tereor. How long
this Insted he knew not until one morning he
awoke in s now cubin with a strange man s
ting by his bed, and a negress (n the doorw

“You've hud o sharp attack of ‘tub feve
sald the stranger. dropping Morse's listless
wrist, and sanswering lis gnestloning eyes
“but you're all  right now, and will pull
through.'

*Who nre you:' stammered Morse feehly.

“Dr. Deukesns of Snornmunto,”

“How dld you romue here?™

1 was ordered to come Lo you and \:ring A
nurse, as you were alone. Thers she i=." He
pointed to the smillne negress,

“Who ordered vou?™

The doctor smiled with professional toler-
ance. “'One of your friends, of course”

“Hat what was lils namer* .
“Heally, 1 don't remember. But don’t dis-
trioss  vourself. Ile has settled everything
right royally. You have ouly to get strons
now, My duty I ended, and Tean safely leave
you with the nurse, Only when you are sirong
wgnin, I say and he says- keop back further
frqun the river.”

nd thut wis all e knew. For even the
nurss who attended him through the first davs
of nis brief convalesconce would tell him
nothing more. He quickly got rid of Lier and
resumed his work. for n new and strange phinse
of his simple, ehlldish sfMection vor his  bene-
fuctor, partly superladuvced by his iliness, was
affecting him. He wun beginning to feel the
pain of an uncguul friendship; ho was dimly
conscions that hils mysterfous guest was oaly
ealdly  returnlng hls lospitality nnd benetits,
while holding aloof from any associktion with
him, and, indleating the immessurable distanee
thiat lnd withheld any kind wessnge or sym-
pathetle greoting, he had kept bock even lis
nume. Taue shy. prowd, fgnorant heart. of the
frontiersman  swelled  benonth  this  faneied
sllght, which left him helpless nlike of reproach
or resentment, He could not return the
horses, althowgh inw fit of childish Indigoation
he hind resolved not to use them; he eould not
relmburss bim for the doctor's bill, wlthongh
he hod sent nway the nurse. Ho toak s fonlish
ratisfactlon In not moving buck from the river,
with s faint hope thut hi: ignoring of Capr,
Jack's ndvice might mysteriously be conveyed
to him. He even thought ot selling out his lo-
ention and abendoning it that he mizht escapa
the cold surveillence of Lis hewrtiess friond,
All this was undoubtedly childish-but there
is an_ lrrepressible shimpllelty of youth in kil
deep tecling, and the worldly Inexperlence of
the frontiersman left him a8 innocent as &
child. In this plinse of his unrequited affeetion
he even went so far as to seek some news of
Capt, Jack of Sacranento, and following out
hik foolish guest even to take the steambont
from thence to Stockton,

What happened to him then was perhinps the
eommon experience of such  natures, Onee
upon the bhoat the 11usgion of the great world
it contuined for him utterly vanished. 1o
found it nolsy, formal, Inslncere, and had ho
ever understood or used the word in Lis 1lm-
ited voenbulary, vulgar, Roather, perhnns, it
reemed to Ll that the prevalling sentiment
and novon of those who freauented (t, and
for whom It wis built, were of u lower griule
than his own. And strangely enough this gave
Lim none of his former sease of critien]l su-
perlority, bt only of his utter and complets
{snlation, He wandered in his rough, fron-
tlersman's elothes from deck to cablin, from
alry  galieries to long  snloons, slone, unchul-
lenged, aprecognlaed, ns If he were again
linunting it ouly In spirlt, as he had so often
done in his drenms, His presence on the fringe
of sume voluble erowd couseld no interruption ;
to lilm this speech was almost forelen o e
allusions to things be Jdid pot understand,
ar worse, seemed nconsistent with thelr cnger-
nees wnd exeltomont. How difforent from all
this wns recolleetlon of the slowly oneo sing
tenms wplif e above the lovel horizon of the
pladne 1o his oll wanderings; the tow saun-
tering flgures that met him ws man to man
| L‘.lrhnnsll'tl the ehronicle of the road, the
record of Indinn tracks, the finding of o
spring, the discovery of prscuenge, with the
Inzy, restful hospitality of tho nlkht. And
how fleree here this continusl strovels for
dominanes and existence evin in this 1l of
passuke. For nbove all and through all L
ans consclons of the feverl=h haste of spoed and
exertion. The bout trombled, vibeated, and
shook with every stroke of the ponderous pis-
ton. The Juughter of the crowd, the exchange
of ‘Hlmnlu and news, the Immun—l at thy long
table, the newspupers and bhooks in the reading
mom, evon the Juxurious couches in the state-
roomis wore Bl dominatsd, thrilled, and pul-
sntlng with the pernetuel throb of the deioon of
hurry wnd unrest. Aod when, at last, o hor-
rible fascinstion tlrusigml him Into the engine
room nud he saw the croel, relentless ma-
cdluery st work, lie seemed (o recognize and
understand some intelligent but pitiless Mo-
i;n.'h wllm wis dragglug this feverish world at

» heels,

Laster o was seated In a corner of the hurel.
cane deek, whenee he could view the monoto-
nuus bwnks of the river, yet perlinps by certaly
wlgns unohrervable to others be knew he was
appronching hils own locallty. o konew that
his cabin and clearing would be undlscernable
behilud the fripge of willows on the bank, but
he already distingnished the poiuts whero s
fow onwoidls strugieled  Into o promontory
of lghter folluge beyond them,  Here volees
foll upon his éar, and he was suddinly aware
thot two men had lazily cvossmd over from the
other sldo of £he Lot nnd were standing befure
Lim looking ppon the bunk,

I owes alpons bere, T reckon,® sadd one Hst-
lessly, ws Af fontinuing n previons laggig con-
versation, *‘that it must hisve happencd. For
1 was wftor wo weres muking for the hend we'se
Just passed that thoe doputy. goln® 1o the state-
room Just bedow us, found the door oeked snd
the window open,  But both men  Jaek
pard s Seth Hanll, the ShevkT woren’s
found, Not o trace of ‘oo The boat
senechied, but wll for et lidng. TI e |
the Sheriff, nrier gettin® his prisaner comi™ i
In the stateroom, took off Juack's handeus
and looked the door; that Jnek, who was= mlgh-
l.ir deso'rate, bolted throogh the window into
the river, and the Sheriff, who wasn®y a slonch
Ithers allow - for the chsirs un

Wiks
thist

wrier him,

things was all tossed ahout ju the staternom

that thetwo men  clinched thar and Jack
choked Hall apd chucked him  out wn then
abipped vlore futo the wuter himeclf.  For the

stateroni window was Just aluosd of the pad-
div box, wind the Cap'n allows thil
men woulil fali afore the pad

Auvhow, that was ull they ever L
“aml L TR of |
wiblil the pocond muan, Wfter o long panse,
N Cwn'n osays thom padidlies sou

: i il hey
Just entehed ey and slung Com round
rotindd end bBurded e wity dos i g the ooee

of th eiver bed with all the silt of te curreut |

atop of “emi, and they mightn't come up f
ages, of else the wheels might hayve nmgﬁ
‘om way up to Sacramento until thar wasn't
mirmxh left ot ‘em “i foat, and dropped ‘em
when the Doat stopped.””

It was n mighty fool riek for a man like
Desparxd 1o ke, resumed the nreconid speaker
as he turned away with a «light yawn. N

“Het your life. but he was desp'rete and the
Kheriff had got him enfe.  And they dn'w
thist b wis siperstitions like all them cam-
blers and allowed that a man who was ﬂhsﬂrf_a‘
dio by n ropo or & '.mm wisti'L 1o be washe
out o' life by water." 3

Thie two flgures drified Iazily away, but Morse
ant rigld and motionless, Yet strange to say
only one idea came to him clearly vut of this
awlti! revelution- the thonght that his freiend
wan still true to him-and that hie stranee
absence antd mysterione sllence was fally nes
eonnted for and explafned. And with it eame
the more threilling faney that this man was
alive now to him alone, Ho was thie sole clis
tiwlinn of his secret.  The morality of the ques-
tion. while it erofoundly disturbed him, was
Father In reference to Its :fMect upon the
clinnees of Capt. Jack and the power it gave
M4 oneniles. than his own conscience. He
woulll rather thint his friend shonld have prov-
en the proseribed outlaw, who retnined an un-
solfish intorest in him, than the superior ken-
tleman who was coldly winning out his grati-
tude, He thought he understood now the reason
of hisstrange and varying moods,even his bitter,
superstitions warnineg in rogard to the probable
curse entalled npon  himself for saving a
drowning man, OF this he thought Hitle:
enough that he fancled that Capt. Jack's eon-
cern in his {llpess wis holghtened by thay
fenr, and this® assurance of lis protecting
friendship theilled him with pleasure. Thers
was na reason now why he should not at once
go baok to his farm, where st least, Capt.
Jnek would always find him, and ho did so,
returni g on the sume boat, He was now fully
vecovered feom his illness and calmer in mind;:
hie redoubled his labors to put himeelf Inoa
position to help the mystorious fugitive when
tho tlme shonld eome, The remdte farm
should always be a haven of refuge for him.
and fn this hope he forbore to take any out-
plle help, remaining sollitary and alone, that
Capt, Jack's rotreat should be inviolate, And

#0 the long dry senson passed, the hay was
pathered, the turing herds sent homs,
nnd the first rains’ dimpling  like shot, the

brondening snrface of the river were all that
hroke his unending solitude, In this enforced
attitude of walting and expectancy he wis
exalted and strengthened by o new idea.
He was not a rellglous man, bat dimly re-
wembering  the exhortutlons of some camp
mecting of his boyhood, he coneslved the lilea
that he might have been selected to work out
fhe regeneration of Capt. Jack. What might
not come of this meeting and communing to-
pnther in this lovely spot] That anything wns
due to the Injured representatives of the mur-
dered Sheriff, whose bones were rotting in the
treneh, he dally but  unconcernedly passed,
did not ocenr to him, Perhaps his mind was
not lurge enought for the double consideration,
Friendship and love-and. for the matter of
that, religion- are eminently one-ldensd.

But one night he nwakened with a start, His
Tinted, whicly was hanging out of his bunk, was
dabhling idly in water! He had barely time to
:-[srlmz to his middle In whnt scomed to be s
siowly filling tank before the door fell in ax from
an inward presence, nnd his whole shanty col-
lapsed [ike # pack of cards. But it fell outward;
the roof sliding from over his bead lke n with-
drpwn canopy, and he was swopt from his fest
ngainst I, and thenee out into what might have
been another worid, For the rain had consed
el the full meon revealed only one vast illim-
table expanse of water. It was not an overflow,
but the whole rmshing river nmgnified and re-

wated a million times, whiel even as he gasped
or breath and clung to th‘f roof, wis hearing
him away he knew not whither. Butit was
bearing him awny upon s centre, for as he
east one swift glance towand his meadows lie
saw they were coversd by the same sweeping
torrent, dotted with his sailing hayricks and
renching to the wooded foothills, Tt was the
gront flowl of *44—In Its awe-inspiring com-
letencess it might have seemed to him the prim-
eval l!l‘lll}fl‘.

As his fridl craft swept under a cottonwood
ha canght At one of the overlanging Hmbs and
work ng his winy desperately along the bough,
at Inst reached n secure position in the fork of
the tree. Here he was for the moment safe.
But the devastation viewed from this helght was
only the more appalling. Every sign of his
clearini - all evidence of his past year's indus-
iry hadd disappeared, He wias now conscious for
thie first time of the lowing of the few cattle ho
linel kent, as huddled umi-r.lwr on a slight emi-
nence they one hy one slipped over, stru 1ng,
fnto e floxd. The shining bodles of Lis doad
horses rolled by Bim as he gazed. The lower-
Iy ing Himbs of the sycamore near him were bend-
ing with the burden of the lighter articles from
hi= overturned wagon uod cabin which they had
saught and retajned, and a rake was securely
lodzet b & bongh. The habitual solitude of this
loeality was now strangely invaded by drifting
sheds, ngricultaral implements, and fence rails
fromn unknown and remote nelghbors, and he
could faintly hear the far-calling of some un-
happy furmer adrift upon a spar of his wrecked
and shuttered house. When duy broke he wns
eold and hungry. Houors in ha‘w!vnu
monotony, with no sluckening or diminution of
the waters, Even the drifta became less, and n
vacant sen nt last spread befors iim on which
nothing moved. An swful sllence impressed
him. In the afternoon rain agoain bogan to full
on this gray, nebulons expanss, until the whole
world seemed mnde of uqueous vapor. He had
bt one fdea now —the coming of the evening
sont, nnd he would reserve his strength to swim
to {t. He did not know untll later that it could
no longer follow the old channel of the river
and passed far beyond hissight and hearing.
With hls disappointment and exposure that
nigh: camo n return of his old fever. His limbs
were alternately racked with pain or benumbed
anid lifeless, Ho eould searcely retain his posi-
tion. At tlmes ho scarcely eared to-—-and specu-
Inted upon ending hissuffering by a quivk
plunge downwarl. In other moments of lncld
misery he was consclons of having wandered In
his mifnd, of having seen the dead face of the
murdered Sherlff, washed out o’ the shallow
grive !r]r the floor, sturing st him from the
witer, To this was added the hallucination of
nolses, He heard volees, his own name called by
& volee he knew—Caot, Jack's,

Suddenly he started but in that fatal mo-
mient lost his balance and plunged downwaril,
Hut before the water closed above his head he
havd lindd & eruel glimpse of help nesr him; of o
flaslilng light—of the black hull of & tug not
muny yurds away-of moving flgnresa—the sen-
antion of & sudden ?‘lunlru followlog his own,
the grip of & strong hand upon his collur and —
unconselousness! When he came to he was
being lifted in 8 boat from the tug and rowed
through the deserted streets of 8 large clty
until he was taken in through the pecond story
window of a Lalf submerged hotel and ca
for. But all his gquestioning ylelded only the in-
for mution that this tug—na privately procured
one—not belonging to the Public Rellef Asso-
clation—hud  been despatenod  for him with
spreial directions, by pman who acted s one
of the crew. and who was the one who hmd
phun In for Jm st the last moment. The
man had left the boat at Rlockton. There wis
nothing more? Yes!—He hnd Joft n letter.
Morss seized it feverishly. It wasa fow Hnes:

“Weo are quits now, You are all right,
have saved yon from drowning and shifted tho
‘iﬂnl’\ 1o my own shoulders. Good-by. Capt.
dnrk.

I'he astounded man attempted (o rise—to
utter mn explanation, but fell unconsclious,

Weeks pussed before he wis able to lenve Tis
bed, and then only ns an Impoverished snd
physically shattered man,  He hd no means to
reetork the farm left bare hy the subslding
witer. A kindly train packer offered him a
sitnatlon as muleteer In o pack train “"m‘i
w the mountains - for be knew tracks nune
f-nmam and could ride, The mountalng gnve

im back a Httle of the vigor he had lost in
the river valley, bot none of its dreams and
wmbitions. One day while tracking n lust
minle he stopped to slake his thirst in n
wauter Liole, sll thut the summer had loft of &
Ionely mountain torrent, Enlarging the hole
to glve deink to his beast also. he was oblged
1o dislodge and throw out with the red soil
Bome bits of honey comb rock which wers so
gqueer looking and so lieavy as to nttract his
attention,  Two of the lnrgost ho took back to
muu],r w}th him. They were gold. From tho
loculity he took out a fortune. Nobody won-
dered,” To the Callforniun's superstition It
was perfectly naturnl, It was “nlgser luek™
the luck of the ignorant, the inexperlenced, the
non-sevker- - the frony of thoe gods!

But the !It’ﬂ'lj,l]r bueulle noture that hud sus-
talned jtself ngninst Lemptation with patient in-
dustry wid lonely self-concentration sucenmbed
to rupldly acqulred wealth,  So it chanced that
oue day with a crowd of excltement-loving
tpondthrifts and companfons he found him-
tell on the putakirts of s lawless mountain
town, An eager, frantio crowd had nlr--adT W=
sembled theres s despersdo wan to bo lynched.
Pushiug bis way through the crowd for o near-
or view of the exclting spectacle  tho changed
and reckless Mores was stupped by armed mien
only at the foot of a cart, which upheld n quict,
determibned man, who, with a rops sround his
neck, wiss seornfully surveying the mob wlic
leld the other end of the rope drawn across the
limh or w tree above him. The eyes of the
doomed man caught those of Morse- -hiy ex-
Ilm.u-ion chaneed- a kiudly smile Ht his faco-

e bowed his prond hewd fur the Arst time,
with un ensy gesture of furewell.

And then, with w shirlck, Morse throw hiwsolf
upon the nearest armed guned and s Berce strig-

kle began, He W vverpowered hils adversary
wnd  seleed  another In his hopeless  fght
toward the eart, when the hall  astonlehed

vrowd felt that something must be done. It
wis done, with ashirp eport, the upward eurl
of smoke, and the holding Ywek of the guar
grerol forward free=with a hal-
urt. Yot 0 e not full
head thie cart, 1

whon
with nis ariws outstr
Lieadd upon the doomed man's fect,

warid did,

There was something <o supreme and oll
powerful In this hopeless pet of devotion that
the Loart of the multitude thrilled and then
recolled aghust at its work, and s elugle word
or & gesture from the doomed wan himself
might bave set him free. Hut they say--and
it I credivly recorded —that us Capt. Jack Des-
pard loaked down upmon the hopeless gnorifice nt
hils feot, Lis oyes binzed, and he fung upon the
crowd o curse k0 awful aml sweeping 11
fieiied wn they were, thetr Blood ran oo

roebse leaped furlously Liwlr chiewks,  *"A
pow,The salld cooly, 1) Lrigg Lhiee Pagms mrati g
hiin vk with a Jorg of hils liend, *'go on and be
g d nson! Pmrendy.”

They did not hesitate diis thue,  And Mar-
tn Murse and Capt, Juck Despard were buried
i the sague grave.

The Mistress of the Mine;
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CHAPTER XXI

When George Wentworth  recelved  this
measage he read It several times over hefore
{ta a1l meaning dawned upon Lim. Then he
paced up and down his room and gave way 1o
hik teclings. His best friends, who had been
privileged to hear Goorge's vocubulary when
he wis rathor angry, admitted that the yonng
man had a Auency of expression whicl waa
very much more terse than proper. When
the renl slgnifieance of tho despatch became
apparent to him, George ontdid himself in
this partienlar line. Then he realized that,
however consolatory such language is to a
very angry man, it does little good in any pracs
tieal way. He paced silently up and down
the room. wondering what he could do. and
the more he wondered the less light he saw
through the fog. He put on his hat snd went
{nto the other room,

“‘Henry,'* he sald to his partner, “do you
know anybody who would lend me £20,0007"

Henry langhed. The lden of anybody lend-
ing that sum of money except on the very
best recurity waua In {tself extremely comie.

Do you want {t to-day?'"* he sald,

“Yes, T want it to-day.”

SWall, T din't know uny better plan than to
go out inte the street and ask every man
{f he has that sum abont him. You are cer-
taln to meet men who have very much more
than £20,000, and perhaps one of th ym, atruck
by your very edne appearance at the moment,
milght hand over the sum to you. I think,
however, George, that you would be more suc-
eessful if you met the capitalist in a secluded
lane some dark night, and had a good rella-
ble club in your hand.™ v

“You are right,”” sald George. ''Of course,
there Is just as much possibillty of my reach-
ing the moon as getting that sum of money
on short notlce.'

*“Yos, or on long notice elther, [ imagine. I
know plenty of men who have the money, but
1 wouldn't undertake to ask them for it, and
I don't believe you would, Btfll, there s
nothing like trying. He who trics may mic-
oead, but no one can siceeed who doesn’t try.
Why not go to old Longworth? He could let
vou have the money in a moment if he want-
ed to do so. He knows you, What's your
socurity, what are you aning to do with it—
that eternnl Mine of yonra?"

““Yes, that ‘eternnl Mine." I want it to be
mine. That is why [ need the £20,000."

*Well, George, I don't see much hope for
you. You never spoke to old Longworth about,
it, did yon? He wasn't one of the men yon
intended to get into this eompany?**

*No, he was not. I wish he Lad been. He
would have treated us better than his rascally
nephew has done."

*“*Ah. thiat immnculate young msn has been
playing yon tricks, has he?"

“Ho lus plnyed me one trick, which s
enough.’

*Well, why don't you go and see the old man
and lay the case befors him? He treats that
nephew ae If he were hisson. Now, aman will
do a great deal for his son, and perhaps old
Longworth might do eomething for his
nephow."

*Yea, but I should have to explain to him that
his nephew is n scoundrel.”™

“Very well, that Is just the kind of explana-
tion to bring the £20,000. 1f his nephew really
{s & seoundrel, and you can prova it, you could

not want a better level than that on the old’

man's money bags."

By Jove." sald Wen tworth, "'I believe I
shall try it. T want to let him know, anyhow,
what sort of man his nephew is. I'll go and
poe him.™

“I wonld," maid the other, torning to hia
work. And so George Wentworsh, putting
the cablegram in his pocket, went to see old
Mr. Longworth In a frame of mind In which
no man should see his fellow man.  He dld nou
wait to be announeed, hut walked., to the aston-
{shinent of the clerk, strafght through into Mr,
Longworth's room. He found the old man
seated at his desk,

“Good day, Mr. Wentworth," eaid the filnan-
cler cordinlly.

“(iood day,"" replied George curtly. "I have
come to read a cable despateh to you, or to Iet
sou read 1t He threw the despatch down he-
fore the old gentleman, who ndjusted his spec-
tacles and read ir. Then he looked up enquir-
lugly at Wentworth,

“Yon don't understand it, do you?" sald
the Intter.

I confess I do not. The Longworth In this
telegram does not refer to me, does 1177

“"No, it does not refer to you, but it refors to
one of your house. Your nephow, Willlnm
Longworth, I8 a scoundres!™

“Ah, said the old man, placing the de-
spatch on  ihe desk again and removing his
glasses, *'Have you come to tell me that?"

“Yes, 1 have.  Did you know it before 2"

“No, I diild not,* answered the old gentleman,
his color rising, "*and [ do not know 1t now. I
know you say so, sand I think very Hkely you
will be glud to take back what you have sald,
I will at least give you the opportunity.™

“So far from taking it back, Mr. Longworth,
I shall prove it, Your nephew formed a part-
nership with my friend Kenyon and mvself
to float on the London market s certain Cane-
dian mine,"

“My dear sir,'" broke in the old gentleman,
“I have no deslre to hear of my nephew's pri-
vate speculutions. 1 have nothing to do with
them. I have nothing 1o do with your mine.
The matter {5 of an Interest whintever to me,
and I must decline to hear anything about it,
You are, also, If you will excuse my saying so.
not in a fit state of temper to talk 1o any gen-
tlernnn. I you hke to come baek here when
you are calmer, I shall be very pleased to
Usten to what you have to say.”

I shall never ba ealmer on this subject, 1
have told you that your nephew s o sconndrel,
You are pleased to deny tho asweusation,™

“*Ido not deny It; I merely said 1 did not
kpnow it was the case, and | do not belleve i,
thnt s all,"

“*Yery well, the monent | begln to show you
proot that things are as I say ="

“My dear sir,” erjod the elder man, with
pome heat, “you are not showing proof, Yoeu
nre mersly making assertions, nnd nssertions
about o man who is absent—who I8 not here
to defend himself, If you lave nnything to
eny ngolnst Willlam Longwerth, come and say
1t whon he fs here, und lie elinll answer for
limoself, It Is cowardly of you, und ungenerous
to me, to make n number of acousations which
Tam in no wise ablo to refote,"”

“WiIll yon Hston to what I have to say?'"

“*No; I will not.**

"Then, by God, you shall!" and with thn,
Waontworth strode to the door and turned the
key, while the old man rosé from his seat and
faced him,

“Do you tenn Lo thresten me, sir, in my own
offlve*”

I mean 10 say, Me. Longworth, thot I have
made nstatement which T am going to prove
o you, 1 nean that you shall Tisten (o me, and
lrten to me now."

“And I eay, If you linve anviliing to chorge
agiinst my nephew, vome and eay 10 when e
Is bhere."

“When he ts here, Mr. Loogworth, It will
be too lnte to Bivy i wt presont you can repalr
the injury Le wes done. When he returns to

Foglund you cannot do 8o, no matier Low much |

you might wish 1o make the wttempt.

The old moen stood Irresolute for o twoment,
then Lo st down dn his chude agaln.

“"Very welll" he endd, with & sigh, *'I am
not #0 eombative na 1 once was, o on with
your story,”?

“My story Is very short,” seld Wentworth.

1‘15 sliuply amouuts to_this, You kuow yowr

il \‘.

nephew formed a partnership with us m re-
istlon to the Canadian mine?'

**I know nothing about i*, T tell yon,'" An-
gwered Mr. Longworth,

“YVery well, you know It now."

"1 know you say so."

“Io you doubt my word?"

“1 will tell yon more abont that when 1
liear what yon have to eay. Go on.'

“Well, vour nephew, pretending to ald us
In furming this company, did everything to
retard our progress. He engaged offices that
took w long time to At up, and which we TN
at Iast, to tnke In hand ourselves. Then he
left for a weok, leaving us no address, and
rofusing to answver the lotters Iment to his
offlce for him. On pne pretext or another the
forming of the company was delayed, until.
at length, when the option by which Mr. Ken-
yon held the mine had only s month 1o ran,
your nephew went to america in company
with Mr. Melville, ostensibly to see and report
upon the property. After walting a certaln
length of timo and liearing nothing from him
(he had promised to enble us). Kenyon went to
Amerlen to get a renewal of the option. Thia
cablegram explains hin suceass, Ho finds, on
going there, that your nephew has secured
the optlon of the mine in his mwn name, and,
ns Kenyon says, wa are chieated. Ngw, have
you any doubt whether your nephew |8 a scoun-
drel or not?"*

Mr, Longworth mused for u fow moments on
what the young man Lad told him.

“If what you aay is exactly true, there ia no
doubt Wiilinm has been guilty of a plece of
very sharp practice.'

“Bharp practice!™ erled the other,
might ws well eall robbery sharp practice

“My dear sir, 1 have listened to you; now
T nvk you to listen to me. If, na I sy, what
you have stated is true, my nephew has done
somothing which I think an honorable man
would not do; but as to that ! cannot judge
until I hear lLils slde of the story. It may put
a different complexion on the matter, and I
have no doubt it will; but even granting your
version im true in every particular, what have
1 to do with It? I am not responsible for my
nephiew's actions. He han entered into a busl-
pess connectlon, it seems, with two young
men, and lins outwitted them. That is prob-
ably what the world would say about it. Per-
haps, as you say, he has bean guilty of some-
thing worse, and has cheated his partners.
But even admitting everything to be true, 1
do not #ee how I am responslble in any way.'*

“Legally you are not; morally, T think, you
uu."

S Whyo't

“*If he were your son—""

**But be is not my son, he is my nephew."

“'If your son had committed a theft, wonld
you not do everything in your power to coun-
teract the evil ho had done?"

“I might,and I might not. Bome fathern
pay thelr son’s debts, others do not. I cannot
say what sction Ishould take in a purely sup-
posititious case.**

"Very woll, all T have to say is, our option
runs out in two or thres days. Twenty thous-
and pounds will secure the mine for us. 1
want that £20,000 before the option ceasen.'

*“*And do you expect me to pay you £20,000
for this?" '

“Yes, I do.*"

Old Mr. Longworth leaned back in his of-
fice chair and looked at the young man in
amazement,

‘To think that you, a man of the clty, would
come to me, wnother man of the city. with
such an absurd idea In your head, is simply
grotesque.”’

*Then the name of the Longworths is
nothing to you—the good name, I mean?"

"The good name of the Longworths, my dear
slr, Is everything to me; but I think It will be
sble to take care of {tself without any asaist-
ance from you.™ #

There was silence for a few moments. Then
Wentworth said in & volce of suppresssd an-
guish, *'1 thought, Mr. Longworth, one of
your family was ascoundrel. I now wish to
eay 1 belleve the epithet covers uncle as well
as nephew. You have had a chance to repair
the mischief one of your famlly has done. You
have answered me with contempt. You have
not shown me thoe slightest indlcation of wish-
Ing to make amends."

He unlocked the door.

*Come, now," sald old Mr. Longworth, ris-
fng, “that will do, that will de, Mr. Went-
worth." Then he ypressed an electrio bell,
and when the rlerk appeared, he sald: “'Show
this young gentleman the door, pleass, and if
he ever calls here agaln, do not admit him.**

And so Wentworth. clenclilng his hands
with rage, was shown to the door, He had the
rest of the day to ponder on the fact that angry
man seldom accomplishes his purpose.

“you

CHAPTER XXII.

The stormy Interview with Wentworth dis-
turbed the usual serenity of Mr. Longworth's
temper. He went home earller than was cus-
tomary with him that night, and the more he
thought over the attack, the more unjustifia-
ble it seemed. Heo wondered what his nephow
had been at, and tried to remember what
Wentworth bad charged against him, He
could not recollect, the angrier portions of the
Interview having, as it were, blotted the
charges from his mind. There remained, how-
ever, a very bitter resentment against Went-
worth. Mr, Longworth searched his consclencs
to see if he could be in the least to blame, but
he found nothing in the recollection of his
dealings with the youngz men to justify him
In feeling at all responsible for the disaster
that had overtaken them. He read his favorite
evening paper with less than his usual (nter-
est, for every now and then the eplsode in his
office would erop up in bhis mind. Finally he
enld sharply:

“Edithi*

“Yes, father,"” answered his daughter.

“You remember a porson numed Wentworth
whom you had here the evening Willlam went
away?'”

" Yes, father."

“Very well. Never {nvite him to this houss
sgain."

“What has he been dolng?'' asked the young
woman In a rather tremulous voice,

"1 desire you also never to ask any one con-
nected with him, that msn Kenyon, for In-
stance," continued her father, Ignoring her
quustion.

**1 thought,” she answered, "‘that Mr, Ken-
yon wisi not in this country at present.*’

“He is not, but he will bo back agaln, I sup-
pose. AL any rate, [ wish to huve nothing
more o do with those people. You understand
thats'"

“*Yes, tather,”"

Mr, Longworth went on with his reading,
Edith saw toat her father swns greatly dis-
urbed, nnd she muels desired to know what the
roason was, but knew enough of human nature
to bulleve that, in & very short timo, he wonld
rellove Lier anxlety, Ho iwnin appeared to be
trying to fx Lis ottention on the paper. 'hen
Le threw it down and turned toward her,

“That man Wentwortl,"” he sald bitterly,
‘bohaved to-day in n ment unjustifiable man-
ner tome, It secins that Willlam and he and
Kenyon emburked In some mine project, 1
knew nothing of thelr doings, and was not
eveln consulted  with regard to them, Now
it appears Willlam hins gone to Amerion and
done rinething Wentwarth  considers wrang.
Wintworth came to me and demunided £20,000

the most e posterons thiug ever henrd of
sid 1 owed It 1o clear the good name uf Long-
worth, as If the good name were dejenident
un him, of any one like blin. | turied him
out of the uMee.**

Edith did not auswer for o few moments,
while Ler futher gave expresston to his Indig-
nation by varlous ejoculstions thst nesl pot
be here recorded,

U he say.” she spoke at lengil, in
what way Willlum had dune wyong?*

1 do not remenibier now just what he said.
I know T 1ol Blin to come sgnln when my
nophiew  was  present. spd  then mnke L.
charges sgainst him, {f e wanted 10 do so,
Not that 1 admitted 1 had anythlug todo with
the matter at all, but | sinply refused Lo lis
len w0 charges sgalusl an  wbeout wan, |
pald no sttention to them,"

C¥on far uny more,

‘“That certalnly was reasonable,” replied

Edith, “What did he saay to {13
“Oh, he abused me, nnd whused Willlam,
and went on at adrepdful eate, antil I was

obliged to order him out of the office.

SHie what did he =ay alvnt meeting Wil
linm at yonr oMea and making the chargea
agninst him then?" )

“What did he say? 1 doa't remember, Oh,
ves, he sald 't wonld be too late then: that
they hind only a few davs to do what hoalness
thay Nave to do, and that i= why hie made the
demand for L£20,000. It was to repair the
harm, whatover the harm was, Willlam hnd
done. T look on it simply ns some blAckmalls
ing schemo of his, and 1 am astonished that a
man Uelonging to ns good a honsn as he does
should try that game with me, T shall sapenk to
the eldor partuer about it to-morrow, and if he
does not make the young man apologize in the
most abject munner, he will be the limer by ity
I ¢t tell hiim that.*

1 would think no more about it. father, if
I were vou. Do not let it troubls you.*™

*0n, 1t doexn’t trouble me; bot young men
nowndays seem to think they can say anys
thing to their elders."’

1 mean," she continued, *“*that T wonld not
o to his partner for a day or two. Walt und
soe what happens, 1 have no doubt when he
thinka over the matter, he will be thoroughly
ashamed of himeelf.*

“Well, T hope sol"

“Mhen give him the ehiance of baing ashamed
of himself, and take no steps In the matter,”™

Edith,very nhortly afterward, went to hor owa
room, and there, clasping har handa behind her,
she walked up und down thinking, with a very
troubled heart, on what she had heard. Her
#lew of the matter was very different from thad
of her father. She folt certaln something
wrong had been done by her cousin, For a

tong time she had distrusted his wapposed
iriendship for the two youns men, and now .R:
pletiured to hersolf John Kenyon in the wil
of Canadn, helpless nnd despondent becauss
of the at wrong that h been done hlm‘
It was fat into the night when she retired, an
it wis early next morning when she arose, Hep
father was bright and clieerful at breakfast,
and had evidently forgotten all about the un=
plensant incldent of the day hefors. A good
night's slecp hnd eras t from his memory.
Fdith wua glid of this, she did not mene
tlon the subject, After ho had ne the
elty the young woman prepared to follow him.,
She did not take her carriage, but hatled a

som and pave the driver the number of Wents
worth's offices, 1hat young man was evidently
somewhut surprised to see her. He had been
trying to write to Kenyon some account of his
interviow with old Mr., Longwortl, and, som s
how, after he had fluished, he thought John
Kenvon would not st all approve of his zeal, so
llnd_‘]llur tarn the letter up.

“Take this chair," he sald,wheellng an arms
chair iuto position. **It 18 the only comfortable
e wo hiave in the room, "’

“Comfort does not mnatter,' said s Loom-
worth, **l came to seo you about the mics
mino. What has my cousin done?™

“"How do you know he has done an: ing?™

*“That does not matter: 1 know. Tell me e
qulckli- as you can what he has done.™

It Is not & plessant story to tell,” ha-&ldd
“to n young lady about one of her relativea.

“Nover mind that, Tell me."

“YVery well, he has done this. He has
tended he was our friend and 'gnu-ndui [ ]
was golng to ald us in forming thiy eompany,
He has delayed us by every moans io his power
until the option has nearly expired. Thon he
has gone to Canadiand secured for himsalf,
and a man named Melville, the option of the
mine when John Kenyon's time is np, Thas
{s to may, at 12 o'clock to-morrow, when Ken-
yvon's option expires, yonr cousin will pay the
money and _will own the mine: after which
of course. Kenyon and myself will be out o
it. | don’t mind the loes at all. 1 would glad-
1y give Kenyon my share; but for John it is
& terrible biow. He had counted on the money
to pay debts of honor which he owes to
father for Lis education. He enlls themn debts
of honor; they are not debts of honor in the
ordinary rense of the word, Therefore it
seomed tomeoe & terrihle thingithat that——"" hera
he pauzed and did not go on. He saw thers
wure toars in the eyes of the girl to whom he
wns talking.

It is brutal,** he sald, 'to tell you all this
You are not to blame for {t, and neither s you
father. although I spoke to him In a hea
manner yvestordny."

*When did you say the option expires?"’

At 172 o'clock to-morrow,’

“How much isrequired to buy the mine?*™

“Twinty thousand’ pounds.”

“'Cun money be sent to Canada by cable?™

“*“Yus, 1 think so."

“Aren't you yuite suret**

*Nn, I am not, It can be eent by telegraph
in this country and in Americs.'

“How long will it take you to find out?"

“Only » few moments.'”

**Yery well; where is Mr. ?enm now?*"

“Kr.nrnn is in Ottawa. hod s cablegram
from him yesterday."’

“Then will you write n cablegram that can be
sent uwuy at once asking him to walt at the
telegraph  office until he gets a further mes-
sage from you?"'

“Yes, I can; Imt what good will it do?"*

“*Never mind what good it will do; purhaps 1
will do no good. [ am going to try to mﬂﬁ i
of some good, Meanwhile, remember,
succeed, John Kenyon must never know the
purticulars of this transaction.'

“*Hu never shall, If you say so."’

1 say #0. Now It is slx hours earller here
than it is in Canada, 18 it not?"

“About that length of time, I think."

*Very well, lose no time in getting the cable
messnge sent to him, and tell him to answer,
that we shall be sure he is at the other end
the wire, Then find out about the cabling
the money, I shall be back here, I think, abous
the same time vou are, '

With that she left the office, and, getting into
hier cub, was driven to her father's office.

“Well, my girl,' sald the old man, sh
his wpectacles up on  his brow aud gazing
her.'what s it now. some new extravagance?*®

*Yes, father, #ame new oxtravagance,” His
dnughter wos l:Tldt'nt]{ « xcited, and her breath
came quickly. She closed the door and took s
chair opposite her father,

“Father," she sald, *'1 have been your 'hn.h
nesg man, as you call me now, for a long time.

“Yes, you have. Are you going to strike
for un Increase in salary?'

“Father.”' she sald earnestly., not heed
the jocularity of his tone, Lh’l'.n is very se
ous, I want you to give me some money
myself—to speculate with,™

*'I will do that very gladly. How muoh do
wanti" The old man turned his chair ro
and pulled out his check book.

1 want £30.?&0."hohﬁ,d wawrrﬁd.

Mr. ngworth whoe qulckly
her and lmﬁiml at her in ulonuhmem
ty thousand what*""

“*Thirty thousand pounds, cha.r. and I wand
it l:l.l\?\". :iud lﬂwinn_l. Ii‘l. in mh.‘h“d “ha

My dear girl," he expostu z VP YO
any ldea how much £30,000 {8 Do you lnns
that £30.000 s o fortune?™

T Xes, now that,"

Do you know thut there is not one in twenty
of the rlchest merchants who could, at
gﬂ:m;!}&:' notice, produce £40,000 in ready

nneys

“*Yes, 1 suppose that is trus. Have you noé
the ready money?"

“Yes, have the money. I can draw
check for that smount. and ft will be honor
at once: but I cannot give you so much mon
:ﬁ{:uim knowing what you wre golug to

““And suppose, father,
wlg_lhf utrln woing to do w P

0 IMOre resso thas
should know. " R (BT ICR8F, i

“Then, father, T suppose you mean that whate
ever servicos I have rendered you- whateves
cowflort I have given you -what [ bhave beon te
you s not worth £i0,000,*

“You wshouldn't talk ke that, daughter,
R\‘or{thhm I linve is yours, or will be when t
dle, 1t dn for you 1 work., It isforyou 1 aoe
cumulnte money. Yon will have o\‘orfi.hln‘
own the moment Ilay down my work,"

T'nthu.r.".yrlml the youny girl, standing u
before him, *'I do not want your money vshe
you die. 1 do not want you dio, ns
well Kknow; but 1 do want £80,000 to-day, a
now, I want it more than I ever wanted anve
thing else bofore In wy life, or ever shall again.
W “\. }'olll glﬁ-lu it i me?""

"Ny, 1wl not: unless you tell mo wha
‘rf.-ﬁ"”‘l‘ to do with I, ! hat you

b, father, sou tan leave your money to
your nepliew when you die. 1 shall never toue
a penny uf I 1 oow bild you wood-by,
B ont from this and earn my living, ™

With thot the young woman turned 1o Ev
bt ier tather, with o sprightliness ones would
nob hive expected frone his yeurs, APrang to
|I|:- dluor und looked ot her with alarm.

“Ealith, my ehild, you never talked to me
Hke this before in your life. Whot is WIoug
th{ y.lu‘-"

“Nothing, father, sxcopt thst
for L0000, and want it Im-u.-"' 1 wanta check

And do you menn to say that you will leave
we i 1 do pot gve it o your*

sHave von ever bmken yonr word, father?"

UNever, my clild, that T kaow of,*

hien rememler 1 g vour duughter,
Linve sabdd 4F 1 ddo ot get that money now 1 shal
neyer enter onre house ogi iy,

Hut £00,000 §s n tremenidons amount. He-
oA ot wtha i tmy wonl, wo. Tl |

i) e You (O (TR O ‘EE Y
e Wit "u“m 'lll'."'l money urnless you ol

Very well, fther, Dwill toll you what it is
for when yon sk me. | would sdy ise yoill,
though, not to ask mie, and T would adyvise you
fo ive e the woney, 16 wilh all e returmed
lil_)l#'i Ir s'on want i
- l=||. [ilon™ ke abont the money ot sll,

Lhith, nerely, of conrse, don't want to sie
it \\‘n"li'..'

AL e son o trnst in oy Jnde-misnt s
: W ol von Euow 1 haven®t Ii?\lJl'll l".u.th Wiy
Witnan is Jwlzient o the monter of investiig

i'nu do not aporove of
th i7"

ou

1wl

"“Hrust mu this thme, father, 1 slinll never sk

The olil man went slowly to Lis desk, wrot

out o check, mod s fu

e T Lk e inded it 1o his daugniter, ‘
U be sontinuedy




